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	1. Prologue

**Stand By You**

By: Morosely2101

* * *

><p>Summary: She had once hated him for what he had done in the past. But the night that she'd visited him had changed her life completely. She was glad that she'd admitted the truth to him that night. But the thing is: he's a wanted criminal and needs to be put behind bars. She gave him two choices: live or die? If he lives, will she pay the price by not living in the Magic Dimension forever? Does it mean she has to stop her quest on finding her birthparents and everything else? Or will something else would shock her completely? What was the shock that Bloom received (gotten)? <strong>Sequel to Dark Love.<strong>

_**Disclaimer****: **I don't own Winx Club..._

* * *

><p><span><strong>Author's Note:<strong>

I'm back with another Sparxshipping couples. This is another Valtor/Bloom couples.

This would give you some answers to later on like: how would her friends react and who knows what else? And also about Bloom and Sky's relationship as well... This is going to be a bit different from Our Faith...so hope you do enjoy this. I wasn't planning on writing this but it's kind of a **Sequel to Dark Love** in a way after when Bloom admits her love to him in the end.

I felt in that one-shot there should be a sequel to it. So here you go... ;)

* * *

><p><span>Prologue<span>

Ever since the night I had visited him...I felt like I was free for the first time in my entire life (the couple of months ever since I had met him and fallen deeply for him). I felt guilty the entire time. It was a different feeling that I had inside of me, it was different than being with Sky my previously boyfriend. I haven't told my friends about it or about him yet. It's something that would take a while for them to understand. I haven't had the chance to talk to Sky yet about our relationship status. Would he do would he even question me if there was someone in my life like he'd done from before?

What would he do if he realized that I wanted to end our relationship? Seriously, I was getting tired with it; I can't go on with him like that. It's just not right. And it's not fair to him either - I feel like I'm deceiving him.

I was flying over Andros with the rest of my friends who were making the way to Valtor's cave on Andros to put an end to him or rather they want me putting an end to him for once and for all. Me? I can't bear to do it! Not at all.

In my heart, I felt like there is no way I couldn't do it. I couldn't just kill him; I knew I would completely regret it and go down in tears and probably be depressed for the rest of my life. Maybe there's a way to fake his death and take him elsewhere and begin our lives together. Even though...I had shuddered at the thought of leaving the Magic Dimension completely and to never come back. But does it mean I have to give up on finding my birthparents? That's something I've been debating about lately. But at the same time...I _really_ want to find them.

I felt like my wings were heavy for the first time in my entire life, and I felt like I was flying much slower then usual days that I do fly.

Was it because I was thinking of Valtor? I'm trying to think of a plan to save him. A plan that wouldn't backfire on me. Was it possible that it wouldn't backfire on me?

I felt like her heart was slowly breaking into millions of pieces. Pieces I might not put back together again. I could feel like my eyes were tired from last night - since I wasn't be able to sleep at thought of ending Valtor's life completely.

The blond hair Princess of Solaria had sensed my troubled look on the face. She flew next to me to ask what was wrong. How could I possibly tell her what's wrong?

"Hey, is everything okay, Bloom?"

I turned to my best friend who was growing concerned about me for the last few days - ever since they had mentioned that Valtor should be stopped and put an end to for good. Well...no surprise about how I felt that day.

"Are you nervous about facing _him _Bloom?" Stella had asked.

"Me? Nervous, maybe a little, but nothing I can't handle," I assured my best-friend that everything's fine. But deep within my heart...I knew it _wasn't. _I don't know what exactly it is...but I feel empty and sad and broken.

Then it comes to my second problem is: how was I going to end things with Sky without hurting the guy? I didn't want to break his heart...but he'd broken my heart several times from before, but then again he'd apologized back. I don't think I would say 'I'm sorry, but it kind of happened.'

"I know, this is one tough battle that we have ahead of us. Just be careful fighting him Bloom." Stella had a look on her face that says it all. I could easily see the fear in her best friend's eyes - total fear. She has a right to be worried about me, but I know him well enough that he would harm me, right?

"Besides, we're all with you. What could possibly go wrong? We are the Winx Club, right?" Stella beamed, as the rest of Winx smiled wildly.

"And we all stick together no matter what happens." The fairy of music had said, reassuring her worried (stressed) friend about the situation that we're in.

I felt a slight pain in my heart. Guilty. I completely feel guilty on both sides somehow. If I told them the real truth that I really don't want to get rid of him because I'm in love with him. They would probably throw me some huge argument of - that you shouldn't be in love with him - or that he's too dangerous - he had destroyed your realm and parents...and it would go on and on and on...my thoughts were suddenly bursted when we save a huge cave...or I considered it The Valtor's Cave.

"Valtor's cave is up ahead," the fairy of technology pointed out with her PDA.

The fairy of nature placed a hand on the shoulder's of fairy of the Dragon's Flame to squeezed me to sooth and to comfort me that everything's going to be okay - that they are with me at all times.

The fairy of the Dragon's Flame gave a small nod, and gathered her strength and courage.

"Valtor? Where the hell you are? We are here, ready to fight you!" I had shouted with full determination, and strength. I don't know where he was...but I could sense he was right behind me and for some strange reason his magic was very faint.

"I'm right here!" The evil wizard had said wickedly. The Winx turned to look back at him. They gasped; they've never seen his other form before. It simply scared the hell out of them. He wasn't normal! It had scared me as well. I never seen this side of him from before.

He wasn't human at all...he was...a...a frightening demon! He was in demon form! He was completely bigger in size (bigger than them being in size) he had a hard muscular body, big wide dark red wings with pointy tips at the end, his teeth razor sharp and he was flexing out his claws - as if to get it sharpen - and to kill them brutally with it.

I felt a little fear rise in my chest. I didn't know why but I was feeling something very wrong here...as if he's trapped in that form permanently. I knew I had to do something about it. Save him, and bring him back to his original human form. In this form he was terrible hideous and ugly.

A thought had hit my mind; it's a brilliant one too. I remembered a spell that I had learned on Pyros a few weeks ago and I am going to use it. It will probably work as a illusion. Hopefully it will!

"Girls," I had spoken out to them. "I learned a spell when I was on Pyros that could easily defeat him, but I need you girls to stall him..." as I explained to my friends who nodded to me in agreement. I knew I could trust them.

I focused on my very energy (essence) of my very own power as the Winx girls were stalling the demon Valtor. Soon a bright red flame came out of my body and my body had fallen to the ground (though I did not feel a thing).

"Whoa!" The Winx said wide-eyed; they've never seen anything like this from before.

"That's Bloom's Dragon's Flame!" Tecna had explained to the Winx.

"It's amazing," the Princess of Andros had said.

They watched as my flame went inside Valtor's demon body.

* * *

><p>I was now in his inner core of the essence of his flames (powers). It was so hot in here that I felt sweats running down my face.<p>

"Bloom?!" A voice called out from behind me.

I turned around and my face was relived. It was nice seeing his human form for once. "Valtor!" I said, almost happily in a way.

Valtor gave me a smile and said, "it's brave of you to come here, but what do you think you're going to do now?" his sliver-blue eyes narrowing at my blues. There was something in his sliver-blue eyes that I've never noticed before - fear. Fear of what though? I thought he was never afraid of anything.

"I guess, we're going to find out together," I fluttered down to him and placed a hand on his cheeks. It was so good to touch him again. Then I had a stern look across my face as I said, "I'll give you two choices: one is _I_ do kill you and the other is to be alive - but run away from the Magic Dimension and hide were no one would notice or see you. So what will it be Valtor? The choice is yours..."

Valtor smirked at me as usual. "Two choices! _I_ must be _very_ lucky indeed then, but you can't help me, Bloom. The Ancestral Witches had placed a curse on me - to become this demon or monster as you prefer to call me as you see here," he explained to me sounding a bit edgy on the whole thing.

_Damn them for placing a demon curse on him! They have ruined everything; they are the monsters around here not him!_

"But I can brake it!" I spat out almost angrily that he was telling me that there was nothing that I could do now. But there was and I was going to brake that damned cruse no matter what or how hard it would it is. I would do everything...even if it meant that I would pay the price dearly as long as he demon-freed.

"But...what if something _bad_ would happen to you. I would never forgive myself, Bloom!"

"Nothing bad is going to happen to me, I _promise_ you," my blue eyes focusing in his with full determination. "Trust me, Valtor." I could see that he was hiding the pain in his eyes. He was worried about me, but I had to be strong as well.

Valtor saw something in my eyes that he never saw before. _Hope and determination that I would brake the damned curse._

"Okay then, do your thing Bloom and I'll take the second choice," he whispered to me, but something in his voice made me think of the worse. I felt a bit nauseated at thought of it.

"But after I do this, you have to disappear from the Magic Dimension - go to some place that no one would ever think of. Don't show up for a long while okay. It's better this way, and I'll come back to you that I _promise _Valtor." I kissed him on the lips passionately and deeply as he responded back to me. Filling me with everything he'd got. It was so warm - a sweet delicious kiss of his.

"Thank-you, Bloom."

I nodded back - as your welcome to Valtor. _Hopefully he would just listen to me. _

"Dragon Fury!" I yelled, as I watched my powers destroying that curse that the Ancestral Witches had put a curse on him. A tear trickled down my face. When was I ever going to see him again? Something deep in my heart told me - it will be soon enough.

I watched him as he disappeared from my sight and muttered, "goodbye Valtor, one day...one day, I'll see you again."

I smiled knowing this wasn't the end; it was only just the beginning.

My flame had finally left his body and went back in mine's.

* * *

><p>I had woken up to cheerful, relived faces of my dear friends. I felt my body was aching me too much from the inside and outside. It was probably from the effect of the spell that I had done.<p>

"Bloom!" The Winx shouted out of happiness for me being back and safe again. I saw tears well-up in my friends's eyes. They were truly sad if something had happened to me; I would be too, remembering what had happened to Tecna not too long ago. I was in their exact position.

"Bloom!" cried Stella hugging me fiercely to her.

I felt happy to see my friends happy again. "Stella...I can't...breath," I muttered to Stella as her cheeks turned red.

"Whops, sorry about that. I'm so glad that you're okay!" She lend out her hand out to me and help me on my feet once again who I was dusting my dress from all the dust and mini pebbles that were on it.

"Its okay, Stella."

"Valtor's gone for good right?" Aisha asked me, wondering if he's truly gone as she was hoping he would be.

I looked at my friends - each one of them looking at me for an answer wondering is he truly gone? "Yes, he's gone," I replied to them all of them looking thrilled that he was gone, but I wasn't.

"At least Sky gets to know that you're okay, now!" Stella beamed at me, smacking me at the arm.

_Right. Like I really want to be with him. I should talk to him. It's not right continuing on like that though. _

I looked at the place one last time before I would leave with my friends once again. But someone had caught my emotional face.

"Is everything alright, Bloom?" the fairy of natured asked me, who saw the look on my face. She had this look on her face like - Why wasn't I happy? Did he threaten me while I was trying to finish him off for good?

"Huh-Flora, of course. What makes you say that?" I said quickly as I can, so she wouldn't sense that there was something going on in my head.

"The look on your face says it," she walked up to me and added, "what did he do this time?" she arched her brows at me looking for an answer from me.

"Oh that, he was just trying to get on my mood about talking about 'what happened to my birthparents and all' like always." I shrugged.

"Oh," Flora's green eyes widen, as if it was the case that my mood was well...down and gloomy.

"He was just trying to piss me off - as he would do," I explained as Flora and me took off from the cave.

"At least he's gone now, and you could focus on finding your parents."

I smiled at when she had said that. There was something about Flora; she's different from everyone from the Winx and was supportive about what I would do next.

* * *

><p>That same night as the Winx finally defeated Valtor, there was a huge celebration party for the defeat of Valtor. Fireworks lit up in dark night skies filling the dark skies with bright neon colors. The moon was full reflecting on the lake bringing out it's sliver brightness.<p>

I was standing alone by a nearby fountain looking into the deep dark skies. The night skies were always beautiful especially when the stars are simmering it makes the world look amazing. It's been only hours since well I gave him the choice to escape from the Magic Dimension for good, but to her - it felt like eternity. I wondered where could he be? How was I going to find him now? Where did he go? Was he okay?

Now, there was only a few more weeks till graduation and it's all over. Graduation was near, and I haven't found my parents yet. I remembered Valtor telling me they're in the dark dimension of Obsidian. Question is: where is Obsidian?

Maybe after when everything's over - when my friends and ex-boyfriend leaves back to their respective worlds and from there I could go after Valtor and find him. It wouldn't be too difficult. But first...I needed to do something important. To find someone in particular to talk to and to straighten things out with.

I walked away from the fountain looking for the one person was look for - hoping that everything would be okay after we have a talk. Hopefully he wouldn't have a bad reaction to me ending our relationship.

A young man had bumped into her on accident trying to find someone as well. He looked down at the girl that he ran into...it was Bloom.

"Bloom!" The man's voice sounded very familiar to me. It was Sky's voice.

"Hey Sky," I gave him a friendly smile.

"Are you okay," he grabbed my hand and helped me up, "I didn't quite see you there, sorry about that."

"It's okay," I was dusting off my dress that caught small pebbles on it (she was wearing the dress - the one she wore in season's two ending).

Sky looked at Bloom; he wondered how was he going to tell her the news. How would she take it? Would she be okay after that? Would she forgive him?

"Um...Bloom...I want to talk to you about something, in private," he said a bit nervously. I could see he was tensing up a little. I wonder what was he going to talk about? I saw the serious look on his face - I was feeling worried on the inside as well.

"So...what do you want to talk about?" sounding a bit worried so Sky wouldn't think otherwise that I who wants to break-up with him.

"It about _us,_" his tone wasn't too friendly, it was more serious - you know when you're feeling to anxious about something happening becoming a reality in that kind of way.

"What about _'us'_?" I asked.

"Bloom, I don't know how to explain it or not to make you upset but please understand me," he pleaded to me so I wouldn't get angry with him, but to understand him and his feelings towards me now.

He did love her - there was endless things he get on about her...but he wasn't _in _love with her anymore. He loved her as a friend but not more than that.

"I really don't want to hurt you Bloom, but I'm...kind of seeing someone else right now." He admitted to Bloom.

"What?" I had acted to sound surprise and raised a brow at him. Well, at least now, I didn't feel like I was cheating on him anymore. I actually felt a bit relived that he was seeing someone else.

"I'm sorry Bloom! It just um...sorta happened." He didn't know how to explain it to me other than this way. I do understand him. But I don't know if he would understand me.

"All is forgiven Sky," I simply said, to ease his worry about how I would find out or how I would react to the news he was giving me. It wasn't shocking or anything. I kind of expected him to be shocked when I wanted to end things with him.

"What? I thought you be pissed off at me for seeing someone else. I mean, I didn't want to cheat on you or anything like that."

"It's okay, Sky. I'm seeing some_one_ else _too_." I explained to him to clam his nerves down.

Sky was a bit stunned that I was seeing someone else as well. He would never think that I would see someone else. He felt guilty the entire time as well. Well, now he wasn't only on that department anymore.

He had to know for how long exactly? He'd been seeing Arena for about a month now. So Bloom shouldn't be more than that, right? What if it was more than a month?

"How long did you like - um been seeing each other?" Sky asked me, as I took a moment to answer him. I had seeing him for a few months, but skipping down to a month would work fine with him. "About a month," I finally told him, still looking at him.

I gave him a grin and asked in a playful way, "what about you?"

"A month as well, but I do still do love you Bloom as friend," he hugged me, giving me a hug (meaning that still that they are both friends and nothing more than that).

"So...do you still want to um...well hang out with me for only tonight?" He asked, hoping that I wasn't feeling too awkward about since they both came to an end in their relationship.

I didn't think it was a bad idea. I was alone and probably he need a company for tonight as a friend.

"Sure," I smiled.

Sky and I had walked back to our friends to finish off partying for the night. It was a good night...a perfect night indeed to be out celebrating the defeat, but I wasn't celebrating the defeat. I was celebrating something else that no one knows of. A celebration that I just may get what she wanted after all...

I was glad that I had ended things with Sky. It was just the perfect timing to do so. Now, I can focus on finding Valtor and my birthparents and bring back Domino back to it's original state. That's the one thing I had left now that is my last mission is: finding her birthparents along with _Valtor. _

But the _one_ question is: where was I going to exactly find him? And what will I do next if I did find him?

It didn't matter to me. All what really mattered to me now was that he was _alive. _And I would search for him no matter at what cost that I would pay.

A smile spread across my face as she was dancing with her friends - having the best time of my entire life.

* * *

><p>This was just the prolouge to the new story. Bloom's life is going to change forever after she hadn't destroyed Valtor allowing him to live - how her love over Valtor was something really dark and secretive and was determined to keep it a secret. But the question is: for how long? And why?<p>

Next chapter would be a few months skipped. I can't tell you more than that...it would spoil the next chapter. Hope you'd enjoy this new story! ;)


	2. Chapter 1

Chapter One

It's been a few months since me and my friends graduated from Alfea as guardians fairies - expect for me that is - because I still haven't found my parents nor I have I restored Domino back to it's original state as it should be. I don't really know where to begin _even_ if I did know that they're trapped in a dimension called Obsidian. But how do I get there, really? Valtor's the only one who knows where Obsidian would be. And facing the Ancestral Witches is not something I'm looking forward to face - well not alone - along with Valtor of course.

It's also been months since I last seen Valtor. I have no clue where he is or what he's up to at this very moment right now. My friends had still been keeping in touch with me every now and then which was a good thing. Stella told me that she had introduced Brandon to her dad a few days ago. Her father had actually liked Brandon which was a good thing for her. I could only imagine how Brandon felt that day. I - already knowing the feeling. I've been in his place once - when Sky took me to introduce me to his parents who weren't very fond of me or being a proper princess and all. At first, that infuriated me when they thought of me not being a proper princess.

Well, it was actually true though. But it was only because I never lived my life as a princess - not that it bothered me or anything, well, maybe sometimes since I do imagine myself living as a princess living on my homeworld with my birthparents and older sister, Daphne.

But still I find that living on Earth is pretty cool in a different way than the Magic Dimension. There was one thing that the Magic Dimension had never or probably never had experienced from before was normalcy. Earth may not be magical like the Magic Dimension, but it was magical in it's own mysterious ways and it has it's very own adventures as well.

Even if I did come form the Magic Dimension...I still considered Earth to be my home even though I was originally born on Domino. My memories, the life I grew up on...there was so many things that I just couldn't replace. This was my world, my life.

"Bloom!" A voice called out to me sounding a bit displeased; that voice had belong to my mother.

I snapped out of my thoughts (my day-dreaming) and looked at my mother who was well, wasn't too happy with me right now, since I kind of used my magic to clean out the chores.

She had a number one rule in this house which was: no magic doing chores. Only at times when she desperately needs the entire house to be picked up or if I learned a new trick to show her, but that was it only.

"Hey, Mom..." I gave a sly smile to her.

"Don't 'Hey, Mom' me, Bloom," she had began, her hands on the side of her hips and she was tapping her foot on the marbled white floor; her brown warm eyes narrowing at me.

"How many times do I have to explain myself to you, Bloom?" Mom sighed a bit tiredly.

"Look I know, but this time I used it for a _purpose_," I tired to explain to Mom who would just understand me at times.

"And what would that be?" Mom raised an eyebrow at me.

"Um...you know it's not good for me not to use my magic - 'you know' - it could get a little 'sparky' if I haven't used it for a while," this was a good way of explaining it that I could explain to Mom.

She shook her head at me, thinking it's not the whole truth and looked at me once again. I kind of feel guilty now for using magic, but I can't help myself not to use magic. Just because I'm back on Earth it doesn't mean I'm limited to use my magic, but my parents prefer me not to use it. It's kind of like cheating on a test for answers and magic was nearly in the same way. Magic helps you cheat out of things that you don't want to do, but at the same time if you don't use it...it's get a bit 'sparky'.

"By the way, Flora had called me and asked me where you are."

"...And what did she tell you, exactly?" I asked, remembering that my phone had died a while ago, and I was charging it now. Flora must've called the house phone. I wonder what does she want?

"She told me that she wanted to see you, and I invited her over. So she would be here less than an hour."

As Vanessa was leaving the room, she stopped and looked at me and said, "no more using magic if it's unnecessary, somehow it's making you lazy."

Lazy? Ya, right? But Mom has a point though; I've been becoming lazy recently and it's probably because of Valtor. I looked back at the picture that I'd been drawing for the past few weeks. It was a picture of Valtor. I really do miss him so much. I wonder where he could be on Earth. He could be anywhere. Earth is such a big place.

But I have a feeling...that I'm going to see him soon enough.

I heard the door bell ring. It was probably Flora.

I hid the drawing that I was doing so Flora won't know about it. I immediately rushed downstairs to open the door to Flora.

"Hi, Flora!" I greeted happily.

"Hello, Bloom." She smiled warmly at me. Jeez it's been so long since I last saw her. I remember we had one hell of a night after graduation.

"It's been so long since I last saw you," I told her, something about her looked different, but I couldn't place where exactly.

"I know. I haven't seen the rest of the others either. I thought since I was free I should come and visit you," she said smiling at me.

I led Flora inside the house and we sat down in the living room.

"So how you've been?" Flora asked.

"Good. What about you and Helia, last time I remembered you two had it going on?" I grinned to her wanting to know what happened that night. They had hit it off nicely.

I could see the faint blush on her cheeks, "ya, that night was kind of special, okay."

"Really? Oh, how special?"

"Special enough that he'd asked me to be his fiancé."

"Ohh! No way! Really?" I asked in a supper happy way for her. Who knew? Helia and Flora had been more shy at the beginning when they first met. They've been together for two years now. Even I haven't gone that down in my relationship with Valtor yet.

That made me wonder about the rest of the group, well except for Stella that I already know off.

"What about Musa and Riven?" I asked.

Then I saw Flora's expression had changed. I wonder now, what went up with them. Riven and Musa had always clashed and they used to have arguments over silly things I remember. Flora's expression was rather dark. Something told me that they didn't really get along that well afterwards.

"They broke-up a week after graduation," Flora said in a low voice.

_What they broke-up? How did that happen?_

"How?" I asked, almost in disbelief.

"I think they had a really bad argument that's what Musa told me," she explained to me - getting the idea of what happened.

"Tecna and Timmy are doing fine," Flora added to change the mood around here. Though she looked at me not with a concerned look but with more a dark, edgy look on her face as if she wanted to know something so secretive about me.

"What about you Bloom?" she asked me almost with a devious grin on her face as if she knew something dark and secretive about me, which made me panic from the inside a little.

"What?" I asked, my eyes focusing on her.

"Look Bloom, I noticed something on the day that we had defeated Valtor or you had in particular..."

I felt like my heart was pumping very fast. I could feel the blood pump in my veins. She couldn't possibly know about us? Now, I was feeling really nervous from the inside-out. No one knows about us. I mean, even the Trix. They haven't suspected a thing about me and Valtor being a 'thing'.

How on Earth did Flora know? Or maybe she didn't know? Maybe she suspected something in the end about 'us' or about me having some kind of feelings for Valtor? Who knows?

"Bloom, I wanted to ask you something?"

"What is it?" I asked, hoping it wouldn't be about that but I have a feeling it would. Something told me she would ask me about it.

"Bloom ever since that day, you've been kind of being down. I was wondering, do you...have something for Valtor ...like some sort of feeling for him?"

I looked at her with a frozen look across my face. I...I felt like my heart had finally gave out it's strongest pump and I feel like I'm drained because of it. I wouldn't think she would ask me _that_ question. Not in a million years! I thought that no one would notice but clearly, Flora was the one who saw me through it.

I felt a lump in my throat and it felt like it was dry. I looked at Flora and swallowed hard. This wasn't going to be an easy answer. "Well..." I said a bit nervously.

She could easily see how nervous I was when she asked that particular question. I looked at her and said, "well sort of."

"Sort of?" she questioned me. "Are you sure? Because I remember how sad you were a few weeks before graduation. I'm telling you what I saw in you. You had feelings for him didn't you?"

I nodded slowly hoping she wouldn't have a bad reaction to that. But she didn't. She had a calm look across her face. I was stunned about it. Why wasn't she...like angry with me? She should be - anyone would be, right?

"What? You're not angry?" I asked in surprise.

"No, because I knew what you were feeling. You even denied it a few times when I first asked you a couple of times."

"Did the other girls pay attention to that?"

"I don't think so," Flora replied back to me. "Now, I want the truth Bloom, since you admitted to me that you actually had feelings for 'Valtor' did you actually get rid of him for good?" Flora asked smirking at me - wanting the whole truth out of me.

I paled up as a ghost. How in the hell was she figuring out all this? I can't tell him that he's alive - what if she told the others? They would go down in flames with me. Then I would be the one who would be totally screwed.

"I promise I won't tell anyone about it." Flora added, to lessen my worries. I could see her green eyes pleading to me to tell.

I looked at her...um still debating about wether or not I do tell her, but she was going to figure out anyways. So I should go with the flow, and gave her a slight nod.

I saw her green eyes widen (not in fear) that I didn't get rid of him cause I had something for him. "What? No way!" she exclaimed with a devious smile across her face. "I somehow knew it! You wouldn't get rid of him because you have 'feelings' for him don't you!"

"Fine! I do, but don't tell anyone please Flora." I begged of her not to tell, and she nodded to me. "I won't tell anyone. I promise you Bloom. But does Sky knows that you have 'feelings' for someone else."

I nodded and said, "we broke-up before graduation. Me and him don't really have feelings for each other anymore, but we're still friends."

"Really! Well, at least you two admitted something that was important."

"Hello, Flora." Mom had said, walking into the living room. Flora smiled at my Mom who smiled back sweetly.

"So what are you girls talking about?" Mom asked Flora in particular.

"We're catching up on how was my summer and what I and rest of the girls did, but I haven't seen them in a while. I'm giving Bloom the latest news of what's happening in the Magical Universe," Flora explained to my Mom. My Mom looked at me a bit concerned - wondering wether there was a new villain after me or not.

"I only hope that this time there's no new evil has arisen and they're trying to go after my sweet baby girl." Mom said.

"Mom!" I rolled my eyes at her. She can sometimes be way to overprotective of me. I mean she's my Mother after all and it makes sense that she wants me to be safe. If I - someday - have a kid, I know I would be in a position like my Mom or my BirthMother for that matter. I want my kid to be safe as well. I wouldn't want a evil villain to be after my kid either.

"What Bloom? It's the _truth_." Mom said, looking at me wide-eyed. I can't argue with that.

"I have to agree with your Mom, Bloom." Flora said.

"I know. I know that," I told them, hoping they would understand.

* * *

><p>Later that day after when Flora had left but before she'd left - I told her to keep it as a secret between me and her. <em>Only<em>. She had agreed to that, which was sort of a good thing.

I decided to ride my bike around Gardenia to loosen some things that was on my mind. I needed fresh air and a bit of change around here. As I was riding my bike around Gardenia - it still looked the same. Nothing had really changed. I was the one who changed ever since I ran into Stella in the park that day. It was something that someone would describe as a fairytale out of a child's book.

Because of Stella, it simply had changed my life forever. The years that I spent in the Magic Dimension was truly amazing. I've met friends from across different realms. We formed the Winx Club and defeated multi-villains during our years there at Alfea. It was something out of a dream.

Only a one who would endless dream of the fantasy land...something out of this world. That was half of my world.

I could feel the breeze of the cool wind pick up blowing to my face. It was a great feeling. Then I saw packs of cars parked in the parking lot near the Frutti Music Bar. I guess, it because summer was coming to it's near end and people wanted to enjoy their time before the schools re-open once again.

So I decided to go to someplace else, someplace more quite and to be alone and think about the things in my life. The park was probably the best place to be, since I remember I went there and met Stella. It's a peaceful place to get things out of mind and to think about my future (or more likely dream about it).

There was so many big possibilities that could change (happen in) my future in another wing of direction that the winds might take me and surprise me by what they showed me.

But the damn word kept crossing my mind _Obsidian. _Where was that? I mean, it's probably a dark and evil place from the mention of it and it's has a terrible vibe to it.

As I placed the bike to the side and sat down under the shade of the tree. I could easily remember my memories here. What a coincidence that I met Stella that day? It makes me wonder what _if _I didn't meet her. Things could've been really different, like: I would never meet: Stella, Aisha, Flora, Musa, Tecna nor the Specialists. I never come across my true origins. I would never met my sister that I didn't knew I even have.

I mean, how one little event had changed my life. Just as how leaves changed its colors during the fall. I've grew more into my powers though my Enchantix is incomplete which makes a danger to myself, but I could handle that.

Oddly, I feel a strange wave of magic in the air. Was it _him_? It could be since Earth isn't a magical place like the Magic Dimension, so it had to be him, right? That's an only explanation there could be.

I heard footsteps getting louder, and each step that person takes...steps on crumbled leaves that starting to fall from the trees. But the voice had belonged to a female's.

"Come on, I feel something coming from there."

"Are you sure?" Another voice had asked that person.

Well, there was two people now?

"Yes, Roxy," the voice had said, wait a second that voice had sounded familiar to me. Was it...possible that it was _her_? I remembered something...with my old best friend a few years back.

_"Selina, come on?" I said, pulling her to me and looking into her eyes. "You can do this, I know you can." _

_"But...what if he doesn't have feelings for me?" Selina said, a bit sad - thinking of the worse if she did admit to Derek about her feelings to him. What if he didn't have feelings as she did to him? That would lead to a bit of awkwardness._

_"Have you ever talked to him and figured out if he did have feelings for you?" I asked, arching my brow at her._

_I could see her trembling a bit of the idea. It scared her to know if he had feelings for her._

_ "Bloom, please. I can't do this." Selina said, as I sighed and looked at her, "look, I know it scares you to know how he feels about you, but it's the only way. I won't pressure you into it, but it'll make things easier for you. It's just a suggestion." _

_As we looked back at Derek who was making his way to school, and I could easily see her blush. I know she has feelings for him, but I won't make her tell him. Maybe the both of them would find their way and somehow admit their feelings about each other._

My thoughts were interrupted by a female's voice.

"Bloom?"

I glanced at the direction in which the voice had called out my name. I looked to see a girl with olive hair color and dark green eyes, wearing a dark green top with a matching skirt color.

"Selina?" I questioned.

"Is that you?" She furrowed her brows at me. I smiled to her, and said, "ya, that's me."

"I can't believe it?" Her eyes were wide. It's been so long - about three years since I last saw her when we were in high school. Time does pass by so quickly especially since I've been away from Earth. I completely forgot my life that I lived on Earth and the friends that I used to hang out with.

"What are you doing here?" She asked as she was looking at me being here - her looks says it all.

Then I noticed a girl standing by her; she had long purple hair and was wearing a nice soft purple shaded dress that flowed above her knees. I recognized her as Klaus's daughter - Roxy. I had met her a few years ago during the summer...I was helping her over the summer tutoring her since I was older than her in five years.

"Roxy?" I stuttered. She looked different - well older actually from what I remembered.

"It's been so long since I last saw you Bloom," she smiled warmly at me.

"I know, it has been."

"So what are you two up to?" I asked.

They glanced at each other debating if they should tell me or not.

"Well, what are you doing here?" Roxy pointed at me, as if they were trying to change the subject.

"I was just relaxing - taking a break from things."

"Taking a break from things?" Selina asked, almost in a devious smile. She was up to something and it showed on her face.

"From school and all," I explained.

"School? Right. Um...so what kind of school do you go to after you'd left?" Selina asked, with a grin on her face.

Why was she grinning to me like that? I mean she doesn't know anything about me, about where I've been for the past three years. Then I said, "I'd transferred to a boarding school."

How was I going to explain to her that - it was a boarding school in a completely different dimension from Earth. A fairy boarding school? She would think I'm insane and that I have completely lost my mind. The she looked at me like she knew some dark secret of mine.

"Wanted to do something different?" Selina asked me.

"Well, something like that."

"Something different that's out of this world?" Roxy asked - joining Selina's side now. Great! How was I going to explain to them about 'something different'?

I didn't really pay attention to what she said lastly. What did she mean out of this world? I could easily see the grin smile across her face and I even saw it on Roxy's face as well.

"Okay, what are you talking about?" I asked.

"Something a bit magical and different," she whispered in a low voice that I barely heard.

"What? Magical? That's not even real..." I faked a laugh, well, actually I was a bit nervous that she was coming down with something well both of them actually.

She raised a brow at me. "What?"

"Come on, Bloom, do tell!"

She looked at me darkly - wanting to know the truth behind my mask of what I was hiding on the other side.

"I can sense you, Bloom, is it why you had disappeared for the last three years?" Roxy said.

"What?! No!" I instantly said.

"Right," Selina said, rolling her eyes at me - as if I was denying the truth.

"Come on, Bloom." Roxy grinned to me.

"No, that's not the reason." I tried to explain to both of them - hoping that they would buy it. I mean, I never used my magic outside of my house...because I knew if I did anyone would catch me and there will be a little trouble then. I knew better then get myself into that situation or trouble.

"Really?" she said, leaning back in her chair not believing my story. Then I saw something happening her hands. Sparks. Sparks of magic. What? She had magic? But...isn't Earth not a magical planet or something. I was in complete shock. But how does she know about magic and why tell me about it? It's not like she knew I was magical too?

Even Roxy was looking at me - as if I were magical too - like both of them. How was this possible? I mean, how could they both have magic. In my situation, I wasn't even born on Earth. I was a Princess from a realm called Domino and I have an older sibling that I didn't knew that I had and well, for the fact is that my planet has been attacked by the Ancestral Witches.

"We know that _you_ have magic. A powerful kind as well." Well, that answered my question to my dismay.

"What? Me having magic...that's..." I couldn't figure out what to say, or how to deny it and I sighed, "fine, but how do you two know?"

"Lets just say, I transferred as well when I figured out I had this _magic_," Selina said as proudly as she could to me.

"What? You transferred?" I said nearly in disbelief because I had never seen her in Magix before.

"Ya, but to a witch school, though."

"As...you mean, in Cloud-Tower." I said in shock. She - Selina my friend had magic and _is_ a witch! Okay, maybe my life isn't normal like before as much as I wished it to be so.

"Ya, I also know that you have friends and named yourselves the "Winx", am I right?"

Was she reading me like an open book or something?

"How...?" I asked in disbelief.

"From those three crazy witches - the Trix," she explained as if it was all natural like we're not having a conversation about a crazy magical reality here. Nope. What we're really talking about is completely normal?

My face was about to fall apart into million of pieces. How did she even know?

"Bloom, I kind of know everything of what you might know," she smirked at me.

Then I turned to Roxy, and asked, "how did you figure out that you had magic?"

"From my mother," she replied to me. The three of us sat down on the grass, we had a lot of things to catch up on.

"What do you mean from your mother?" I asked.

"Well," Roxy started out, "my mother - she's the Queen of Earth Fairies."

"What...?" I said in a startling voice, my eyes were widen at the fact that she mentioned that her mother was or is the Queen of Earth Fairies.

"Yup. We freed - well, Roxy and I freed them." Selina explained.

"So you're the Princess of Earth Fairies, am I correct?" I asked.

"Ya, and you're the Princess of a place called Domino, right?" Selina and Roxy said together.

My face was drained out of color. How in the hell did they both know that? "How?"

"News travels fast in Magix. One person hears another tells." Selina explained to me, and looked at Roxy who was nodding in agreement.

"I only hear news like that from Selina."

"Bloom, we know a lot about you more than you can imagine," a devious smile spread across her face as if she was enjoying it - watching me being like all shocked and stunned about it.

And then she said two words that made me...well...think the unbelievable. The shocker.

"You and Valtor..." she whispered.

"What?" I asked in daze. I would never imagine anyone else knowing the 'us' thing.

"You had a thing for him didn't you," she smirked at me.

"No!"

"You're denying it, Bloom," she said, playfully.

"Me and Valtor?! You think we're a 'thing'? You must be dreaming!" I told her, trying to keep my temper down.

"Come on, most of the witches knows, about the two of you, and it was spreading like wildfire. News travel fast."

"You got it all wrong. I hate his guts!" I explained.

"Sure you do," she winked at me. I groaned when she did that.

Roxy looked at me wondering who was this 'Valtor' person is. "I'll explain who Valtor is - first he's Bloom's kind or sort of boyfriend; second, he has a horrible taste in fashion, like he's stuck in the 90's." Selina eyed me as she was watching me struggle from the inside-out. It's true that Valtor doesn't have a sense of style whatsoever, that I needed him to change and be more fashionable.

"And he's a badass wizard."

"Oh," Roxy's eyes widen in a playful devious way.

"Dangerous guy then?" They both giggled at that as my cheeks turned slightly red.

"Though, Bloom _I_ wonder where is he?" Selina purred.

"Duh, I got rid of him."

"But why?" Roxy asked.

"Well, he's a criminal. When Selina said he's a 'badass wizard'; he was technically one!"

"What? You're serious, right?" Roxy asked me as I nodded to her.

"But Selina said he's your sorta boyfriend thing."

"Don't listen to her, remember she's a witch and witches do tend to lie a lot." I gave her a glare as if to shut-up already.

Roxy looked at her and back at me wondering which one of us is telling the exact truth.

"Nah, I've seen him a quite a few times around here but along with two other people." Selina said to me giving me a look of -uh oh, he ain't gone you little liar - trying to get me to tell the truth.

"What? He must've escape again." I kind said in annoyed way possible.

"Oh, if I were you Bloom, I would totally be pissed off at him because he's flirting with another red-haired woman," she smirked at me, as if she was trying to get me pissed or jealous here.

"For your information, he's gone...gone..." I repeated to her to get her stop saying that.

I looked back at Roxy and gave her a sympathetic smile, "don't worry, Roxy. Just don't believe her okay."

I was hoping that she would believe me and not Selina.

"No...I bet that ass of a wizard is cheating on you Bloom!" Selina laughed, while I scowled at her as she was continuing on laughing at the idea. Who wouldn't get a chance like that - to laugh at such a ridiculous thing? I threw her a glare - to stop laughing - this _is_ serious news.

Roxy and I ignored her comment.

I don't think he's cheating on me. Not at all. Why would he be out and decide _not_ to call me? I told him to stay here a while before we get back on? I wonder what's going on here? Was he playing a game with me or something?

"Look, I've been here for nearly the entire summer and I never saw him once so I think he's still behind bars," I tried to explain.

But of course, Selina didn't believe me.

"Selina, he's not here! He's gone!" I snapped a little at her.

_Though if he's cheating on me...I'll make him pay for it dearly and I know exactly how to make him pay for it._

"But if he's here and cheating on you, I'll bet you're so going to screw him up!"

I ignored that comment, and I remembered something about Selina and grinned at her, "what about Derek, remember?"

I could see her cheeks turn red, as I exactly remembered her reaction whenever I mentioned _'him'_ around her.

"Don't you start!" she sounded a bit mad when I said that to her.

"Then stop saying that he's here when he's not!" I said a bit irritated, but somehow she knew me too well when I was lying about something - as I was doing now.

"Fine!" she crossed her arms over her chest, not looking to happy - that serves her right for talking about me and Valtor, and that he's here.

"Oh good-lord, it's late, I need to head back to The Frutti Music Bar. But I'll see you girls again, soon. We should make plans!" Roxy said, walking back and waving at us.

When she was gone, I felt like Selina was shaking her head at me. When I looked at her; she had her arms crossed over her head and said, "really? He's not gone. I've been keeping tabs on him."

"Why would you-"

"Because I wanted to know how did he come here? And I thought you 'defeated him'," she paused, "then there was two other people and one of them looked so identical to you that I thought it was you, until I kind of came up closer to see it wasn't you. She had green eyes, but there was something about her...was just too much of you in her."

"What are you talking about?" I asked.

"I don't know - it was the way of how I saw it," she shrugged.

I looked at the time - it was getting late.

"Well, I see you around, but I'll defiantly see you around Selina," I said as I hugged her.

As I was going back home...I saw _him. _

_Bloom, you're probably imaging things. Come on. If he was here he would've called me._

I wanted to get a closer look. He was looking at something in the jewelry store.

_I wonder what he's up too? If he's really cheating on me I'll..._

Then I saw a red-haired woman coming out from the jewelry store...

_OH! By the Great Dragon he wished he would be dead now! That__ too timing bastard! I'll-_

Then I saw man coming out of the store and wrapped his arms around the woman's waist and kissed her on the lips sweetly.

That made me feel a bit relived. Good thing, I didn't run down there and lashed out on him. But I better follow for safe keeping - you never know what he's really doing. I hate following people as a some sort of stalker...but this was important to me.

* * *

><p>I followed them down to the end of the street of SunnySide Avenue, 58th Street. The house was at the end of the corner. I glanced at my watch. It was seven to ten p.m.<p>

I saw lights of his house was on. He was here. My heart was beating really fast. I was a bit nervous of seeing him again, and the last time I saw him was during the battle and he left from there - it was a little awkward how we kind of left things and never spoken again after that.

Now, _I_ was _here_ and_ I_ was _going_ to _talk_ to _him_. I was determine to figure out what was going on, exactly? I walked up the porch of the house, and soon I heard voices which was coming from inside the house, but I couldn't understand what they're talking about. I really don't want to hear the conversation that they are talking about.

One of those voices belong to Valtor's but there was a man's and a female's as well. Though Selina was right about something in the end. What was going on? Maybe, I should leave...but I really want to know what's going on so...

I put my confidence face on and marched myself up to the door, and without hesitating a little I had rang the doorbell. It was too late to turn back now. I could hear the voices inside the house quite down, as I heard footsteps getting louder...as the footsteps was getting louder, my heart was pacing at a much faster pace.

I feel a bit nervous now. Why do I feel that? Was it because...I haven't seen him in months?

As the door open, my heart was pounding so heavily that I was hearing every beat sound in my chest...

* * *

><p><em>Okay, first all of...I have a few important things to say in this chapter. <em>_Selina is a witch, she knew that before Bloom had to Alfea, but at that same year as Bloom went to Alfea; Selina went to Cloud Tower unaware of Bloom being there until the she had learned from the Trix about Bloom and she saw for herself._

_Also Roxy knows that she's a fairy and the Princess of Tir Na Og. She know a little about the Magical Universe._

_So what's up with Valtor? Why hasn't he called Bloom yet? What is he exactly hiding from her? Bloom's determine to get down to the bottom of it and figure out what's going on._

_Selina knows what's going on with Bloom and Valtor. As well as Flora, but she had noticed that ever since Bloom well had gotten rid of - which isn't true - ever since then Bloom had fallen rather quite rather than sneaking out to where ever Valtor was in the middle of the night. Bloom made them to not tell anyone...about it._

_I've re-edited this chapter. _

_So what is exactly going on...?_

_~See you to next update Morosely2101...XD_


End file.
